284                  A WREATH OF CLOUD

People who come to the house ask " Now which of them
is the daughter ? " " Show me which of them is your
sister! " and so on. That sort of thing sometimes makes a
girl feel awkward, and it may even be rather embarrass-
ing for the parents. Of course, in your case . .' He
broke off.

Despite all his ingenuity he was in the end saying just
what he had determined on no account to say.   He was
merely telling her that he was ashamed of her.   But for-
tunately she did not take it in bad part.   ' That's quite
right/ she said.   ' If you was to put me down among all the
fine ladies and gentlemen, I shouldn't know which way to
look.   I'd far rather you asked me to empty their chamber-
pots ;  I think I might be able to manage that.'   ' What
odd ideas do come into your head !' laughed To no Chujo.
' But before we go any further, I have a small request to
make:  if you have any filial feeling whatever towards a
father whom you see so seldom, try to moderate your voice
a little when you address him.   Seriously, you will take
years off my life if you persist in screaming at me in this
way. . . .*   How delightful to find that even a Minister
could make jokes !   * It's no good/ she said.   ' I've always
been like that.   I suppose I was born so.   Mother was
always going on at me about it ever since I can remember,
and she used to say it all came of her letting an old priest
from the Myoho Temple into her bedroom when she was
lying-in.   He had a terrible loud voice, and all the while he
was reading prayers with her, poor mother was wondering
whether, when I was born, I shouldn't take after him.
And sure enough I did.   But I wish for your sake I didn't
speak so loud. . . /   It was evident that she was sorry to
distress him, and touched by this exhibition of filial affec-
tion he said to her kindly :  ' The fault, then, is evidently
not yours but your mother's for choosing her associates